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SIR, 


H E following Poem was writ in the 
© Peaceable Times o 1 05 Charles II. 
not many Years after the PY Reſtaurati- 
on; The OO of it was f 1 thinking 
himſelf of the Firdt Form of Pal, and never 
deſign d that this Attempt of 2 that way 
Jhould ſee: the Light. But ſince the bleſſed 
Days of Forty One are nom thought fit to 
be brought upan the Stage again, and the 
Good Old Cauſe is ſa briskly revio'd; a 
pin of his is of Qpinion, it may be now 
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The Epiftle Dedicatory. 


not unſeaſonably Publiſbd, to remind the Na- 


tion of that Deluge of Blood and Miſery, into 
which the Curſed Principles of Reſiſtance, 
improv'd, and carry'd on by the Craft, Hy- 
pocriſy, and Ambition of One Bold Man then 
brought it. 


Sir, The Poem 1s, with all the Reaſon in 
the World, Dedicated to You, who are One of 


the moſt Eminent Deſcendants of Him that 


is the Heroe in it; who value yourſelf for 
that Noble Blood of His that runs in your 
Veins; and who not only have imbib'd the 
Principle of Reſiſtance by which He ated, 
but have approv'd of even the Conſequent of it, 
the Murther of that mo$t Pious King, on the 


Foundation of which He built Hs Greatneſs. 5 


Iis true, at preſent, you think fit to deny 


this, and to profeſs Loyalty to Her Majeſty, 


and a ſtedfaſt Affection to our truly Apoſtolical 


and Epilcopal Church; | Kentiſh Addreſs, 
preſented by Yourlelf and Sir Thomas Palmer | 
But, may not this be by the ſame Figure of 


Speech 1our renown d Anceſter us d, when be 


declar d he reſtiSted the Perſon of the King 


ouly in order to maintain his Authority; and 
- 4 k ; p . : that 
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dence, in an Afdavit made of the. ſame, by 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 

that his Endeawours ſhould always be to make 
this Church a Glorious Church? Notwith- 
Standing which, you know, he barbarouſly 


Murther'd the One, and quite Subverted and 
Deſtroy d the Other. 85 


Tour good Friend, the Obſervator, on the 
Death of Sir Stephen Lennard, whom he 
highly extoll'd for his great Zeal againſt Dr. 
Sacheverell, as he would hade done, had he 
been wiolent againſt any true Churchman 
whatſoever, ſaid Vol. 8. Numb. 93. 
I am heartily glad that ſo worthy a Perſon 
as Mr. PI lets up as a Candidate to ſuc- 


-ceed him: He is known to inherit the < brit 


of his Family. What doth he mean by the 
Spirit of his Family? Haze they not all been, 
generally ſpeaking, ſince Oliver*s and Iretort's 
Days, rank Diflenters, aud Republicans? 
The Spirit of a Family is ſrrely to be ſeen in 


none more than in the Heads of it; and it 


muſt be acknowledg'd, that Once in his Li'e, 
that Ingenuous Author hath ſpoken Truth, and 
that you are well known to inherit their Spi- 
rit.This, with reſpect to their King killing 


Spirit, hath been atteſled* by ſubſtantial Ewi- 


4 


. 8 
* * * uh. N. ** „ ELITES. n w - 
” , oY * - pu * # 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 


a worthy Gentleman before ſeveral JuStices of 
the Peace, to your Face at Senoke. And the 


fame Hand that writ your Proteſtation again{! 


the Fact, I mean that Proteſtation that was 
left at a Coftee-houle in Rocheſter, and was 
afterwards publiſh'd in the Poſtſcript of the 
Poſtman, writ alſo, and ſent to the ſame Coffee- 
houſe, 4 moſt ſcandalous Libel againſt the 
Queen, not inferior in Malice and Falſhood to 


any of thoſe your Progenitors ever diſpers'd 


againſt Her Majeſty's. 8 5 


I bether Tou yourſelf were immediately con- 
cern'd in the Compoſing, and Diſperſing thai 
Libel, is not yet known: But it is moſt cer- 
tain, that it came from the Houſe of One of 
your Kindred, u hoſe Son hath been taken up, 
and hath given Bail to anſwer for the diſperſing 
of it, and the Spirit of the Family is 24iſeble 


enou2h in it. 


The ſame willanous Author firme further, 
in the ſame Obſervator, That the Repreſen- 
tatives of Hent were amongſt the moſt Zea- 


lous to bring that Holy Martyr Arch-biſhop 


Laud to Juſtice, as be calls it. Thzs is plain- 
ly the Spixit of the Family that he means, 
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The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
by which we may judge of its Affection to the 
Church, 4s well as of its Loyalty to the 
Crown; they njually go together, and your 
Anceſter Cromwell was poſſeſs'd of both in 
equal Perfection with Tourſelf. 


The Author of this Poem underſtood hint 
well, and hath made a true and faithful Re- 
preſentation of him. The Place of Scripture 
he choſe to take his Deſcription of him from, 
is as truly Poetical, as any in the Bible; and 
how he manag'd it, muſt be left to the World 
to judge. He confin d his Thoughts, pertinent- 
ly enough, when be writ, to that Part of it 
which was comprix d within the 4th and 20th 
Verſes : But had he made it now, no doubt, 
he would have gone on further, and closed 
his Poem with the Vengeance denounc'd againſt 
the Family, as well as Perſon of the Oppreſ- 
ſor ; which ſince he did not do, I ſhall not add 
any thing to his Work, but ſhall ſubjoyn the 
Text itſelf, and leave it to your ſerious T houghts, 
and the Kentiſh FreehoJders judicious Appli- 
cation. The Words are theſe: 


The Seed of evil Doers ſhall never be 
renown'd : Prepare Slaughter for his 
Children; 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
Children; for the Iniquity of their 
Fathers, that they do not riſe and 
poſſeſs the Land, nor fill the Face 
of the World with Cities; For I will 
riſe up againſt them, faith the Lord 
of Hoſts, and cut off the Name, and 


Remnant, and Son, and Nephew, 
faith the Lord. I am, 


SIR, 


Tour Humble Servant, 


Philo Dear-hear t. 
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INDARIQUE. 


I. 


H O W is the great Oppreſſor ceas d? 
How is his Glory periſt'd with the Day? 
In his full Pride, and e'er his Strength decreasd, 


Struck down by the Almighty Hand he lay; 
The Staff is broke by the Almighty Hand, 
The Staff of Treaſon, Murder, Tranny, 
Mad Zgal, Rebellion, and Hypocriſy; _ | 
t. The Staff chat deeply bruis'd the groaning Land, 


With which the Wicked did the Good command, | 


Broke and deſtroy'd it is by th Almighty Pow'r, 
A Por ſhalt for Weapon ſerve, nor Scepter any more. 
{17 00 He 


— —— 


(2) 
He whoſe uſurp'd Reign 
Made but one bloody Scene 
Of all that Wrath and Cruelty could inflict on Men 
He whoſe unbounded Pow'r 
Knew not one reſtful Hour, | 
Without,continual War and Bloodſhed did controul, 
Within, freſh Guilt, and Horrors, ſtill did haunt his 
1 te (Soul, I: 
Till by an unſeen Stroke he fell 
| ' Unhelp'd and unlamented down to Hell!” 


II. 


How calm are all things now ? 
NoFrown diſturbs the World's fmooth Brow, 
Since he is not, that ö it's Harms; 

Reſt lulls ĩt in it's Arms; 
peace ſprings from out the Ground, 


And Quiet ſheds it's Balm on th N ations all around An 
The 
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(3) 
The Nations all around 
With joyful Songs reſound; 
n! With Songs as ſoft as is their Reſt; 
Whilſt in each harmonious Breaſt 


The careleſs Soul doth melting lie 
al, In Streams of liquid Melody ; 
his The Floods of Joy the Cities can't confine, 
ul, In ſpreading Torrents thro? the Country 't do's ad- 
(vance ; 
Each where it ſparkles in a Dance, 


Each Face do's in it's Glories ſhine, 


And ev'ry Village is with Mirth and Plenty crowd. 


III. 


OW, The Woods triumph at thy laſt Day, 
s The Shrubs the happy Hint obey, 
And ſhout almoſt as loud as they ; 


The aſpiring Firrs rejoyce, 


d, 
und And thus to Heav'n the lofty Cedars ſend their Voice. 
The | B 2 £ Since, 
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(4) 


Since, with a Tempeſt, thou art laid 


Down low, as once thy Thoughts were high, 
Without Fraud in thy Heart, or red Fire inthine Eye, 
Laid witha Wind, like thee,and thy confuſed Reign, 

That after many a furious Blaſt, 

Which all its verdant Leaves did ſcatter wide, 
And's flouriſhing Branches from him did divide, 
Down the Royal Oak did caſt ; 


No Feller, nor no Axe do's us invade, 


No Helyes of our own Boughs are made, 
Nothing diſturbs our Growth, or Reſt, 

With the calm Morning's gentle Dews wre bleſt 
And ev'ry Day the Bright Sun ſheds, 


As Tokens of his Love, freſh Honours on our Heads 


IV, 


At thy Approach Hel! rais'd it's frighted Head, A 
. And mav'd to meet thee from beneath ; | 
5 Fro 


C9) 


From its ſtretch'd Sides a mighty Blaſt did breath, 


1, That rouz'd the ſleeping Dead, 
ye, And ſhook the groaning Iſle ; 
gu, Whole Groves of Oaks, that when they ſtoc d. 


Each Tree alone might have been though: + 
(Wood, 
Torn up by th' Roots before it fell, 
That thou might'ſt have a Fun'ral Pile, 
And like a Scarlet Tyrant fink in State to Hell. 


Hell, to receive thee, ſtreteh'd it's Bounds ma 


ä (Wide, 
left And bid the Damn'd keep Holy-Day, 
And Great and Small in hafte provide 
ad A new and greater Lucifer to obey : 
Tyrants from Burning Thrones did riſe, 
And at thy Preſence rev'rently Bow'd ; 
Each offer d thee his Seat with giving Eyes, 
ad, | And for Sypreamly Wicked all thy Deeds allow'd. 


* 
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V. 


This they revolv'd, thrice ſmote their tortur'd 
| (Breaſt, 
And thus for thy deep Fall their Griefs expreſs d. 
O mighty Chief! now is thy Strength deſtroy'd, 
And thou, like us, become a Shadow void? 
More void of Subſtance than the Muſick's Sound, 
In which thou ftrov' thy Helliſh Cares to drown; 
Altho' thy State, thy Feaſts, thy ſolem Show 
Die with thee, they deſcend not here below : 
No! at thy Grave they ſtopp'd, beneath ther 
(there 
The Worms are ſpread, and o'er thee Domineer 
Ah! where's that Courage now confin'd, 
Not to be match'd or equall'\d 
Buy any but Tele Head, 


That then did riot in thy boundleſs Mind; 
. Thaty 


(F). 
That Courage, which inſpir'd thee to depend © 
On high and bold Attempts, ſhould theſe thy Words 
| (tranſcend. 


VI. 


Up, up, my daſtard Soul, 
Let not weak, meager Want 
Ignchain thee to a baſe Reſtraint, 
No longer be a Slave to Tyrant Law's Controul : 
Let Coward Souls ſubſcribe to Fate, 


My own I will command, nay more, create; 


Up from this mean and ſordid ſpot of Earth, 


ere The avaricious Gift of my unlucky Birth; 
er Above the Radiant Spbere I will aſcend, 
* W here all the ſhining Stars have their Abode, 
And in ſweet Harmony attend 
Upon their Earthly God; 
There Pl ſupplant, Ill conquer and Pll (way, 


(3) 
The Covenanting Brethren all ſhall ceaſe to vaunt, 
My Throne I on their Necks will plant, 
And with an Iron Rod 

I'll make the ſtubborn North obey ; 

Still will J ſoar, 

Still will I fly 
Above the Heights, nc'er reach'd before, 
Upon the Wings of Victory. 


VII. 
And now my tow'ring Soul do's ſwell 
With vital Seed 
Ol ſome vaſt Deed, f 
That never had, nor ever ſhall have Parallel. 
I am oppreſs'd, as if Hells God ' -.. 
Made in my Soul his new Abode ; 
O Fate! be Midwife to the Birtn, 
And help my labꝰring Soul to bring it forth; 7 
12 Why 


19 
Why doſt draw back, why doſt thou tremble ſo? 
Thou that Remorſe or Fear didſt never know, 
Doſt ſtagger now? 
Give me the Pow'r, and I the Deed will do: 
*Tis done, *tis done ; and now I ſee, 
By this my pow'rful Arm alone, 
My God. lite Ring come tumbling down; 
And in a Flood 
Of his own Blood 


Yield to my greater Fate and Me: 
And now I mount, and take his lofty Throne, 


Whilſt Foreign Monarchs do my Footſtool greet, 
And his enſlaved Kingdoms bow to kiſs my Feet. 


VIII. 


O Laciferian Prince of thi upper World 
Son of the glitt'ring Mora / how art thou hurl'd 
From theſe thy Atchievements, and a glorious 
(Throne, 
C Gain'd 


(10) | 
Gain'd by thy Head, and Warlike Hand alone ? 
As a vaſt Tree that ſtrikes Heav'n with its Crown, 
And reaches with its Roots to Hell's dark Room, 
And threatens all with's awful Nod around, 

Is ſtruck with Heav'n's abhorr'd Lightning down, 
Down with a dreadful Ruin to the Ground ; 
So didſt Thor fall, ſo hither headlong come, 
From Hleav'u's bright ſpangled Arch to Hell's 
(dark Womb, 
Not to give others theirs, but take thy own black 
3, (Doom. 
Bruſh, bruſh thy ſooted Wings, my. Muſe, and 
(now 
Converſe no longer with dark Shades below ; 
Up to the Sun's bright Light repair, 
Look on him, and conſider there 
This monſtrous Man that fell, 


As in his Death, fo in his Grave, mark and obſerve 


(him well, 
Is 
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IX. 


m, Is this the Man, whoſe Frowns made Nations 
(quake, 
vn, And with his Arms the Palſy'd Earth to ſhake ? 
Is this the Idol which you Worſhipped, 
Beſotted Nation! when you bow'd and ſaid, 
8 England, behold thy Saviour and thy God! 
nb, Whoſe mighty Arm thy great Deliv'rance 


ack (wrought, 
"Mm. i Oferthrew the King, and broke his bruſing Rod, 
nd And thee from out of Bondage led, 

OW And to an happy State hath brought ? 


Did this neglected, lifeleſs, helpleſs Thing, 
Sprung fromCorruption,nowCorruption'sSpring, 
Altars of Cities make, 
And all the Men in them for Victims take, 
rve A diſmal Sacrifice to equip 
ell, To his Ambitious Molockſhip ? 
Is C 2 And 


(2) 
And did this loathſome Carkaſs, putrid Dirt, 
That only with his Stench can hurt, 
Turn Kingdoms into Wilderneſſes, 
Only to fill with Beaſts and Savages, 


Where, Tygers, Panthers, Leopards, and the 


(Throng 
Of the Voracious, Crafty, Cruel, and the Strong 


Deſtroy'd, betray'd, enſlav d, and did torment 
The Brave, the Juſt, the Weak, the Innocent? 
Where is his Pride and harden'd Fury now ? 
Who to ought Mortal did diſdain to Bow, 
And I may add, Immortal too; 
Who made each Jail a Go/gotha, 
Where ev'ry Day 
He into Practice brought 
What proud Mezentius only taught ; 
Alaſs! this cruel, vain, ambitious Thing, 
This moſt ungrateful Snake, 


That did th? Old Serpent's Deeds his Patern make, A 


Do' 


iy) 


| Do's now lie ſtretch'd and Dead, without or Hiſs or 


Sting. 
X. 
the 
ong Monarchs deſcend in Honour to the Grave, 
2 And glorous Reſting- places have; 
Ot Within ſome ſacred Pile they lie, 
it? Whoſe lofty Roof gives Liberty 
| For conſtant Pray'r and Praiſe tO fly 
Up to the Sky, 


Rear'd by Themſelves, or Goalike Anceſter ; 
There *mongſt the awfal Dead 
They relt their weary'd Head, 

Beneath an unmoleſted Sepulchre ; 

But thou, Vſurper of a Royal Grave, 

As of a Throne, can'ſt there no Safety have ; 

Thy Carkaſs there as little Reſt doth find, 

zake, As in the Charnel of thy Breaſt once did thy Mind; 

The 


Do. 


(14) | 
The Grave, that neer before did Surfeit take, 
Grows ſick of Thee, and ſpews its Poyſor back; 
Back to the World, where all thy Miſchiefs ſcatter'd 


(were, 


* 


Thy Members, near as may be, ſo to ſcatter there, 
Altho? they cannot be diſtributed, 

Like thoſe, into ſo many Parts, 

Or with the loathſome Stench ſo ſpread 

Thro' all the Air, 
As thoſe did thro? the charm'd Affections of Mens 
(Hearts 

Yet juſtly, as they may, they are expos'd on high, 
As diſmal Copies © ev'ry travelling Mortal's Eye. 


XI. 


Thus the Almighty once did fling 

His Vengeance on the Babylonian Ring; 
Thus, for the Slaughter of his People, He 
Shame to the Slayer's Carkaſs did decree ; 


Decrecd 


Je 


(15) 
"WARE He ſhould not *mongſt th' Immortal Dead 
(b inſhrin'd, 
er'd No, nor a common Burial find; 
ere, But with Abhorrence be caſt out 
ere; As ſome impure and filthy Clout; 


As One that having done himſelf to Die, 
None dare to touch, or will come nigh; 
But leave him in ſome common Road or Street, 
For Men with deep Abhorrence to paſs by, 
jen Or with diſdainful Indignation tread beneath their 


irts; (Feet. 
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